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a thing that they ran the risk of making the
pursuit of such sensations the one object and
business of their existence ; of sweeping the
waters of life with busy nets, in the hope of
entangling some creature " of bright hue and
sharp fin" ; of considering the days and hours
that were unvisited by such perceptions barren
and dreary. This is, I cannot help feeling, a
dangerous business ; it is to make of the soul
nothing but a delicate instrument for registering
aesthetic perceptions ; and the result is a loss
of balance and proportion, an excess of senti-
ment. The peril is that, as life goes on, and
as the perceptive faculty gets blunted and jaded,
a mood of pessimism creeps over the mind.
From this I am personally saved by the fact
that the sense of beauty is, as I have said, so
whimsical in its movements. I should never
think of setting out deliberately to capture
these sensations, because it would be so futile
a task. No kind of occupation, however
prosaic, however absorbing, seems to be either
favourable to this perception, or the reverse.
It is not even like bodily health, which has
its variations, but is on the whole likely to
result from a certain defined regime of diet,